HOUSE-KEEPING AGAIN         26y
to me and the piano-stool, and bringing forth all h blandishments pleaded for a lump of sugar.    She fcne it was wrong, she knew / knew it was wrong, but  g-ood heavens! it  was  our house-warming — Bertie   got   the sugar.   So we were settled and happily ready to beein the new life in the great strange city,                          *